tnrowmg Ball endangered the property of the tenement owners, that skipping rope obstructed passage, and if we threw a particularly clever " cat " a wagon was sure to come tearing down the cobble-stones. Often we barely escaped with our lives.
" But it's so crowded indoors," mother would say quietly to her neighbours when they scolded children tumbling out from hot tenement rooms all about us. .And the mothers 'would wish for the ideal, the unattainable : " Why can^Jittle folk sit still!"
It would have been impossible for me to sit still. I was constantly dancing out of the house, or running into it to tell mother what I had done in the alley. I would tell her all the thrilling things that we had done in play, Sate of her understanding, anxious for the twinkling light of laughter in her eyes. She [28]enly mother would look away, and
